tones Labour's loft 

A* Griuisies rcuolt to wantons be. 

Mar. Follie in Fooles bcares not fo ftrong a note. 

As fool'ry in the wife, when Wit doth dote : 

Since all the powerthereof it doth apply, 

To proue by Wit, worth in fimplicitie. 

Eater Bojet. 

Qu. Heere comes Bojet, and mirth in his face. 

Boy. O I am ftab’d with laughter. Whet’s her grace ? 

Qu. T hy ,ne wes Bojet l 

Boy . Prepare Madame, prepare. 

Arme Wenches, arme, incounters mounted are 
Againft your peace, Loue doth approach, difguis‘d s 
Armed in arguments, you’ll be iurpriz’d. 

Muller your Wits, Hand in your owne defence, 

Or hide your heads like Cowards, and hie hence. 

Qu. Saint Demis to S. Cupid : What are they 
That charge their breath againft vs ? Say fcout fay. 

Boy. Vnder the coole (hade of a Siccamore, 

I thought to clofemine eyesfomehaliean hours : 

When lo to interrupt ray purpos’d reft, 

Toward that lhade I might behold addreft - , 

The King and his ompanions ; warely 
I Hole into a neighbour thicket by. 

And ouer-hcard, what you fliallouer-hearc i 
That by andby difguis'dthcy will be heere. 

Their Herald is a prettie knauilh Page : 

That well by heart hath con’d his Embailage, 

Aftion and acceBt did they teach him there. 

Thus mull thou fpeake, andchus thy body bear©,:. 

Andeuer and anon they made a doubt. 

Prefence Maiellicall would put him out? 

Tor quoth the King, an Angell (halt thou fee : 

Yet feare not thou, but Ipeake audacioufly. 

The Boy reply ’d, an Angell is not cuill: \ 

I Ihould haue fear’d her, had Ihee beene a deuill. 

With that all laugh’d, and clap’d him or. che (boulder 
Making thcbold wagg by their prayfes bolder, 
fy b’d his elboc thus, and fleer’d, and fwore, , 




Loues Labour's loft. 

A better Ipeech was neuer fpoke before. 

Another with his finger and hisdiumb , 

Cry ’d via, we will doo’c, come what will come. 

The third he caper’d and cried all goes well. 

The fourth turn’d on the toe, and downe he fell : 

With thattbey all did tumble on the ground. 

With fuch a zealous laughter fo profound. 

That in this fpleene ridiculous appeares. 

To checke their folly padions (okrtinc teares, 

Qttee. But what, but what, come they to vifit vs ? 

Boy* They do, they do • and areapparel’d thus. 

Like <JMufcouites,ox Ruffians, as 1 gelTe. 

Their purpofc is to parlce , to court , and dance, 
Andcuery one his Loue. feat will aduance, 

Vnto hisfcuerall Miftres : which they’ll know 
By fauors feuerall, which they did beftow. 

Quyen, And will they fo ? the Gallants (hall be taskt : 
For Ladies; we willeuetyoncbcmaskt. 

And not a man of them (hall haue the grace 
Defpighc of futc, to fee aLadicsface. 

Hold Rofaline, thisFauour thou (halt weare, 

And then the King will court thee for his Deare : 

Hold, take thou this my Sweet, and giuc me thine ] 

So (hall Berowne take me iotRofafine. 

And change yourFauours too, fo (hall your Loues 
Woo contrary, deceiu’d by thefe remoucs. 

Rofa. Come on then, weare the fauours moft in fight, 
Katb. But in this changing , What is your intenr ? 
Gheeenc. Theeffc&of my intent is to crorfetheirss 
They doe it but in mocking merriment. 

And mockefor mocke isonely my intent. 

Thcirfcuerall counfelsthey vnbofome (hall. 

To Loues miftooke, and fo be mockt withall. 

Vpon the next occafion thatweraeete, 

With Vifagesdifplayd ,to talke and greete, 

Rofa. But (hall we dance, if they defire vstoo’c ? 
Queen. No, to the death we will not rnouc a foot, 
Nor to their pen’d fpeech render wc no grace ; 

But while ’tis fpoke, each turne away his face , 
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